110 THE   SOtTL   OF   AH   IMMIGRANT
Italian knows that the word Naples in its first syllable is pronounced very much like "apples"; and every time the word was uttered I thought they were talking about me. This was perhaps due to the fact that I had been brought up to have a feeling of aversion for Naples because of the life of that city, and I was afraid Annis had taken me for a Neopolitan. I worked on George Annis* farm until late fall, and in the winter I went into the woods with him and worked as "cookie" or assistant cook, in a lumbering camp of his own. In the early spring we returned to the farm. The time had at last come when I was ready to return to Italy. I had worked for six months: at $15 per month that meant $90. I had received only five dollars in cash, and that would leave $85 coming to me, which would certainly be sufficient to buy me a third class passage and leave something with which to purchase a few gifts to take back with me. In the meantime I had been in corre-spondence with an Italian bank in Boston and had made arrangements for them to reserve for "Frank Nardi5* a third class passage for the middle of April. About the first of the month I went to Mr* Annis and asked him to pay me. He said he would do so in a few days. The middle of the month was now approaching and the time for my departure was near, so again I went to him. It was then that the truth came out. He laughed me out of court and with a sneer upon his lips which I remember
9.
